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SCHOOL REPORT FOR SEPTEMBER 


GRADE IlA—Margaret Csepe, Ralph 
Atkinson, Mary Mayers, Pauline Scho- 


eppe, Betty Willson, Ellen Hedberg, 
Helen Csepe. 
GRADE IlB—Annie Lemay, Billy 


Rogers, Victor Kaehn, Lucille Lemay, 
George Moore, Annie Shyjka, Harold 
Moodie, Lillian Dixon. 
——————EE 
22 TONS OF SUGAR BEETS 

PER ACRE ARE PRODUCED 


(The Strathmore Standard) 


Sugar Beets, 22 tons per acre, no 
grown in Germany, Holland, Montana 
or Timbucktoo, but grown right in the 
Bow Valley and not even grown on 
irrigated land. 

Sugar Beets have been talked about, 
dreamed about for months, yes, years 
in this district, but the actual result 
of getting many grown in this district 
has been what might be called en- 
couraging, but as Fred Cott said “a 
faint heart never won fair lady” the 
propoganda has been kept up and in 
Cott’s Meat Market there may be 
seen practical results of the work of 
that up-to-date farmer, H. E. Johnson, 
of Namaka. 

jrown on what is known Aas dry land 
Mr. Johnson has sent a sample beet 
which we'zhs 13 and a half pounds, and 
his production is at the rate of 22 tons 
per acre, which at Raymond prices 
would return $154.00 per acre and aft- 
er deducting operating costs the fi- 
gures of Mr. Cott show a net profit of 
$104.00 per acre which in the face of 
60c wheat listens pretty good. 

Why can’t a meeting be arranged 
when such facts as these might be 
presented to the farmers of the dist- 
rict, a speaker secured who could give 
sound instruction regarding the grow- 
ing and marketing of beets. 

, That popular 
district, 
produce a 


old pioneer of the 
Harry Groves, willing to 
-0 to 20 acre crop. each 
year and there are seVeral more who 
are interested. 

Bassano and Brooks will 
@ sugar factory within the near future 
and until such times that a sufficient 
acreage was in Cultivation in this dist- 
rict, the shipped 
those points. 


is 


surely have 


beets could he to 
In Colorado, sugar factories are lo- 
cated every few miles. 
It surely would help very much to 
change the financial condition of the 
Bow Valley. Let's Go. 


Editor's Note—With 
ures in 


the crop fail- 
the Carbon district the 
two years, and the present low 
for wheat it might be advantageous 
to the farmers of this district to put 
in a couple of acres of 
just 
we 


last 
price 


Sugar Beets 
next spring 
The reason 


as an experiment. 
suggest of 
is so th a fair test can be 
and the quantity of beets har- 
vested next fall will tell the farmer 
whether or not an acre of sugar béets 
will produce as much 


acre of wheat. 


a couple 
acres 


made 


revenue as an 
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$2.00 A YEAR IN ADVANCE 


R-101 CRASHES ON FRENCH 


TERRITORY; 47 ARE DEAD 


i=} 


TENNIS NOTES 


The Carbon Lawn Tennis Club vi- 
sited Hesketh on Sunday last and 
played the last match of the season 
with the Hesketh Club. Owing 
darkness only five of the seven sche- 
duled matches ‘but of 


to 


were played, 


t|these Carbon won four and lost one, 


which would have given the Carbon 
Club a clear majority in any case. 
After the match the ladies of the 
Hesketh Tennis Club served a dainty 
lunch to the players and friends in 
the Hesketh Cormmunity Hall. The 
following are the results and scores. 
Men’s Singles—T. Heath of Hesketh 
defeated B. Ramsay Carbon 6-2. 
only one set was played) 
'V. Hawkins of Carbon defeated A. 


of 


Hunter of Hesketh 5-7; 6-1; 7-5. 
Men’s Doubles—B. Ramsay and V. 

Hawkins defeated A. Hunter and T. 

Heath of Hesketh 6-4; 4-6; 6-0. 

iL. Poxon and H,. Willson of Carbon 

defeated R. Reid and J. Neillson of 

Hesketh 5-7; 6-4; 6-2. 


Ladies’ Doubles—Miss Kate Ramsay 
and Mrs. Willson of Carbon 
Mrs. Chapman and Mrs. 
Hesketh 6-4; 6-4. 

The Ladies’ Singles and 
Doubles were not played. 


defeated 


Brown of 


the Mixed 


TE Oe Cnn eee cee aD cEe DEED 


TOWN PLANNING IN ALBERTA 


(By Horace L. Seymour) 
rw eee «eee em com ee ee eemmoae: 


Being a series of short articles ex- 
planatory of the provisions of The 
Alberta Town Planning Act and Re- 
gulations thereunder. 


Maintaining the Scenic Advantages of 
Alberta Highways.—Gasoline Fil 
ling stations and Refresh- 


ment Booths. 


More unappealing to the eye than]tly staved by the terrific and unsur- | 


advertising signs may be refreshment 
erected; 
always built 


booths sometimes and ga- 
soline stations are not 
to accommodate their customers with- 
out interference with highway traffic. 
There matters are taken care of in 
recently promulgated regulations 
the 2,500 miles of main highways 
(outside of cities, 
the locations 


stations, 


and| 
in 

in the Province 
towns ar 


design of 


villages) and 
filling garages 
refreshment tbooths must be approved. 
Nor can any new private 
the centre of these main 


highways than 60 feet. Provisions sup- 


or 


structure 
be nearer 


plementary to sanitory regulations are 


already in force, and are included in 
|regard to tourist camps. 
object of the 


to such public 


The general 
regulations in regard 


conveniences are not 


to prohibit, but to assist in co-opera- 
tion with the owners in making their 


Se ec TT UT TT TUT 


IT 


ing. 


trial 
faction, 


CARBON 


Good Printing 


Is Not Necessarily Expensive 


1S A QUESTION OF 


Selecting Your Printer 


We are Masters of the Art of Print- 
Our Service is unequalled, and 
o@r prices are reasonable. Give us a 
order, we guarantee you satis- 
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I‘he nearest farmhouse. Gendarmes and 


The British Dirigible R-101, sister 
ship to R-100, which made the trip to 
Canada this summer, crashed in French 


territory on Sunday morning, Oct. 5, 
about 2 o'clock. The ship was on a 
voyage to India and carried many 
leading men in the aviation industry. 
The following is a Press report of 
the accident: \ 

BBRAUVIAIS, Oct. §—It was exactly | 
2 o'clock in the morning of Sunday, 
when the inhabitants of Beauvais, a 


city renowned for its cathedral, were 
awakened by the roar of the gigantic 
motors of the R-101. Many people 
looked up through their windows and 
saw the dirigible sailing at a low alti- 
tude, Despite the rain and slight fog, 
the ship's red and green lights were 
distinctly seen. The 
be in difficulty. 
A few seconds 
terrific explosion. 


craft seemed to 


later there was a 


The people of the town realized 
what had happened. Streaks of light 
illuminated the sky. Many people of 


Beauvais hastily donned their clothes 


and rushed in the direction of the 
dirigible, which was already a mass 
of flame, outside the city on the road 
to the city of Pontoise, They could 
not approach the R-101 because of 
the unbearable heat. One rescuer in- 
formed the Associated) [Press that 


“suddenly phantoms hovered about us 
in the night.” 

Quickly the inhabitants of the coun- 
tryside, many of whom were awakened 
by the passage of the airship, rushed 
to the scene, scrambling 
fields and through the woods 
‘n their haste to arrive. 


madly over 
yrasture 
Nevertheless 
considerable time elapsed before they 
could reach the spot. The dirigible 
crashed to earth about a mile from 
‘ome of the farmers living nearest 
the scene were the first to 


reach the! 
spot. They found their progress abrup- | 


pportable heat emitted by the flames 


which were ravenously devouring the | 
giant airship. Apalled and helpless, | 
they stood with raised arms peering 


their ears | 
| 


through the night while to 
-ame the heart-rending cries of those 
aboard who were perishing in an in- 


ferno, Yet in their horror, these people 
found Union Jack 
floating on high from the ship's stern. 


time to see the 


As swiftly in time, relief 


work was organized and as the flames 


as war 
died down, volunteers began the dolor- 
ous task of extricating blackened and 
maimed bodies 

Fickle hand to 
save several memibers of the crew, in- 
cluding Pilot Leach, Pilot 
of 


of victims. 


fortune played its 


Leach was 


thrown clear the wreckage and 


were when the 


the 


saved, 
with 
throwing them 
dow. 

The difficulty of identification can 
be imagined when it is realized every 
stitch of clothing was burned from the 
bodies, the faces of the victims black- 


ballast 
the 


cabin win- 


tank 


broke impact of crash, 


through a 


ened beyond recognition and even rings 
on the fingers melted by the 
heat, 

Pilot Leach, an engineer of 
which built the 
few survivors, said that before 
fall to earth the tail of the 
broke and that following 
the stabilizing rudder 


intense 


the firm 
of the 
the 
dirigible 
some jolts 
failed to work, 

There were 47 lives lost in this ac- 
cident, 


ship, and one 


whieh happened during 


vere wind storm, it is stated, 


a se- 


buildings and equipment more attrac- 
tive to the public and hence more re- 
munerative to the owner himself, 
The regulations which should main- 
safety, and 


trafic convenience 


read 


tain 
amenity in part: 
declared (main) 


and 


On 
the 


any 
design, 


highway 
location construction 
of any building or part thereof, which 
line filling station, garage, automobile 
or for the 


supplying travellers with 


rvice station 


purpose of 


refreshment, 


} board 


Bell and Binks, members of the crew,, 


is or is intended to be used as a gaso- | 


shall be subject to the approval of the! 


[REPORT OF TENNIS — 
CLUB BANQUET 


“NO HAVE GOT” 


So far all schemes of relief appear 


to hinge on the municipalities patting 


up the first 50c, then the government 

will double it. There was once a big aa 

food down in the Sacramento valley. The Garbon Lawn Tennis Club held 
The river rose and rose until the|their third annual banquet at the Car- 
whole velley was swept by a swift,|/bon Hotel on Tuesday evening, Sep- 
swirling flood. One man was at last |tember 30th. Nearly fifty members and 


driven to take refuge up on the ridge- | visitors were present and the catering 
of his 
watched the various farm stock and | universal satisfaction 
the 
King” 


house. As he sat andjof the proprietor, Mr. Edwards, eave 


After the ban- 


goods go floating by, toasts were given 


J. M. Mac 


along came aj quet following 


very scared Chinaman twirling around |The proposed by 


in a big tin washtub. He screeched |donald, followed by singing “God Save 

out for the man to save him. “Throw | the King.’ “The Club” proposed by 

a rope, called back the safe one. But | Harley Willson and replied to by W 

as the poor chinkey’s seared face |Poxon “Visitors” proposed by Miss 

came around again he wailed hack— | Kate Ramsay and replied to by GG 

No have got, how can do? and on he | Peters. xecutive Committee,” pro- 

went swirling down the river. That | posed by C. H. Nash and replied to 

first 50c is the sticker. If no have got by W. Braisher. “The Ladies” pro- 

Three Hills Capital | Posed by H. Jealous and replied to 

w@ by Mrs. Peters. “Carbon Village’ pro- 

|}posed by R. J. Fairbairn and replied 

J E woons CIVES A‘ by Sam Garrett. “The Game” pro- 

® s posed by W. Braisher and replied to 
by H. MacDonald. 

REPORT ON CARBON The president of the Tennis Club, 1 

Poxon, presided at the banquet and 

OIL STRUCTURE also led in the Community Singing, 

lwhich formed a feature of the func- 

“ead | tion. At the close the prizes won at 

OFFICIAL REPORT TO BE jthe recent tournament were presented 

GIVEN IN WRITTEN FORM |PY the Honorary President( Mr, Colin 

|} McPherson, Mr. McPherson in a brief 

Mr. J. E. Woods. decutlivnt Alberta speech referred to the old Carbon ten- 

; P eer iak nis club, which was formed in 1904, 

geologist, visited the Carbon oil fields 
on Friday and Saturday of last week And lent Wy yeRberentatives to compete 


in the Alberta Lawn Tennis Champion- 
1909, and 
the young plavers to endeavor to fol- 


and went over the acreage held by the 
Carbon Mr. 
Woods has not submitted his written 
report but 


ships in he strongly urged 


Exploration Company. 


low in the footsteps of the 
of that period, 
successful in reaching the final of the 
Men's Singles Championship. 

The 
the singing of “Auld 


arbon re- 
to 


the Company, 
that 
structure here and that the 
the 
situatedson what is known 
of the structure, 


verbally 


presentative who was 


he has stated there is oil 
of 
are 
as the 
ipex We understand 
that Woods 
was very favorable and coming from 


man 


an 
leases 
Carbon Exploration Company 
with 


festivities were concluded 


Lany Syne.” 


on the whole ‘Mr. report 


fey. 


GOOD BASEBA’..L HAS BEEN 
PLAYED IN WORLD'S SERIES 


a who has many successful lo- 


cations of producing oil wells 
held forth 


of oil in the Carbon 


to his 


credit, great hopes are — 


for 


the developement 
district. We hope 


As-we go to press the sixth game 


to publish a report) of the World's Baseball Series is being 


of Mr. Woods findings as soon as it played between the Philadelphia Ath- 
has been received by the Company, leties and the St. Louis Curdinals, By 
ee eaves ao as ——— |the score in the sixth inning it looks 
Town Planning, Parliament Bawildings.|as if the Athletics will win the series, 
Edmonton, they having already won three games 

Plans, designs and specifications are|and the Cardinals two. Good baseball 
to be furnished with the application | has been played all through the serjes 
forms, and a yearly license fee is also and the running story over the radio 
re \uired. has been interesting all the way thru, 


Diana has the usual child's aversion to water when used in con- 


junction with soap and a towel, The other day when about to ac- 
company her mother for a walk, she asked; “shall I wash my | 
hands, Mummy, or shall I wear gloves? 


JERGENS SOAPS 


lather freely in hard or soft water. We recommend these as won- 
derful value at 95c¢ per dozen—or 3 for 25c. 


MackK’s DruG STORE 


A. F.McKIBBIN, PHM. B. PHONE 2% CARBON 


Prescription Specialist 


FARMERS WANT ALBERTA 
LIVESTOCK 


Many farmers want feeding and breeding Cattle. Livestock is 
one of the best means by which grain can be marketed. Help to 
preserve this market by keeping unfinished cattle and breeding 


stock on Alberta farms. 


WHAT HAVE YOU FOR SALE? 
If you have cattle for sale, send a list giving full particulars 


of number, breed, age, condition, etc., to— 


LIVESTOCK BRANCH—ALTA, DEPARTMENT AGRICULTURE 
Parliament Buildings, Edmonton, Alta. 


——— COC 


DO YOU WISH TO BUY? 


Those wishing to buy cattle should write to the above Branch, 
giving full particulars of their requirements. 


HON. GEORGE HOADLEY, H. A. CRAIG, 


Town and Rural Planning Advisory Minister of Agriculture. Dep. Minister of Agriculture 
Board, All applications for approval 
shall be submitted to the Director of 
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Member Alberta Division Canadian 
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2.50 


ADVERTISING RATES 
Transient Advertising, per inch... .50¢ 
Reading Notices, per count line... .10¢ 
Legal Advertising, 15¢ per count line 

First insertion and 10c per count line 

each subsequent insertion, 
Contract advertising rates on applica- 

tion. 

Notices of entertainments, meetings. 
Bales, ete, at which admission Is 
charged, articles sold, or collection 
taken, with the exception of actual 
church services, will be charged for 
at the regular advertising rates. 

All advertising changes of copy 
must be in the hands of the printers 
by noon on Tuesday or no changes 
can be made or ads. discontinued 

Paper goes to press Wednesday af- 
ternoon each week, 


EDOUARD J. ROULEAU, 
Editor and Publisher 


— 


WE MUST ECONOMISE 


(Sunday Dispatch, London, Eng.) 


A real service has been done to the 
nation by the clear and emphatic de- 
mand of the Association of British 
Chambers of Commerce for a prompt 
and effective overhaul of our national 
and local expenditure. In the opinion 
of the experts, we are living beyond 
our means. 

No nation can do that and prosper. 
Heavy taxation, which we cannot af- 
ford, withdraws money which would 
otherwise be available for the exten- 
sion of business. As the report on this 
issue puts it, 
curtailed—one does not save cheerful- 
jy for the tax 


the desire to save is 
collector—and conse- 
quently there is little effort at national, 
Joeal, or individual economy. We are 
raving practically three times as much 
per head in taxation as the citizens 
of the United States. 

Unless a halt is called in this orgy 
of national expenditure, the disastrous 
effect upon industry will be cumula- 
Our heavy taxation is crippling 
industry in two ways. It is reducing 
the purchasing power of the public 
and it is eating up the reserves that 
would otherwise be available for new 
plant and for further extending busi- 
ness. 


tive. 


local expenditure, raising the rates 
recklessly, adds to the difficulties of 
manufacturers, who have to 
world competition. It is disagreeable 
always to have to complain. But the 
truth is that, unless it is realized how 
serious the menace is, trade and in- 
dustry will continue to dwindle. That 
is the danger against which we must 
at all costs be protected. The Asso- 
ciated Chambers of Commerce 
sounded the 


meet 


have 
the warning; it- 


self must do the rest. 


public 


Os 


STOP ANC THINK 

Gault MacGowan. 

of the Trinidad 
Svain, says: 

Though commercial 

penetrated to 


Managing 
Guardian, Port of 
Am »assadors 
the ends of the earth, 
wealth still lurks in the by-ways wait- 
ing to be discovered by merchant ad- 
venturers, A 

“The airplane, locomotive, automo- 
Dile and " all 
been the of the 
business man—but com- 
mercial romance still awaits travelers 


ocean greyhound thave 
pressed into 
enterprising 


service 


he approached in the sailing ship, the 
coastal steamer or 

“Clues lie in unexpected 
Most of us have read and were thrill- 


on foot, 


ed by Robinson Crusoe when we were 
boys. But how of us thought 
of going to see his island for ourselves, 
Defoe tells us exactly how to get there 
and geographers identify it as Tobago. 


many 


“The population of. Tobago since 
Crusoe founded it has risen to 24,000 
people; twenty-five per cent of them 


are land owners, Nature has been 
bountiful, but they have no bank, no 
dentist, no newspaper, no ice—though 
the island is tropical 


“There's a 


and no railway, 
chance for a Merchant 


Adventurer to Stop and Think.” 
—_—_—_—_—_—_——_— eee 
THE FINANCIAL POST 


The Financial Post seems to have 


places. ; 


| 


Editor ;is retained in the country to satisfy 


}it more 


}strument which 


TH 


played an important part among the 


politicians in the recent elections. 
Echoes come from the Atlantic to the 
Pacific. 

If professional politicians were 
policies of the Financial 


of its national 


di- 
recting the 
Post, these evidences 
power would be most flattering. For- 
tunately, at no time have 1 had any 
ambition to be a boss or a dictator of 
any The same can be said of 
my able associates who have 
trained and have grown up with me 
in the last twenty to thirty-five years. 

national 


sort. 
been 


engaged in 
schoolmasters and 


We are really 
education. We are 
newspaper reporters. What ever may 
be their personal leanings (and some 
Liberal and 


are Conservative, some 


there are a number of Progressive 
sympathizers in the organization) they 
are Canadian and Imperialistic first. 
We 
who serve these interests 


are supporting men and parties 


and educa- 


ting those who do not understand | 
them, J. B. MacLBAN 
| HEAR YOU CALLING ME! 


To My Broker, Oct. 29th, 1929 
By ROGER B. PRIESTMAN 


I hear you calling me! 

You called me when my 
thirty-four. 

It slid to thirty and you wanted more. 

Do you remember, 

On! 

How you informed me 

'Twas a stock to trust. 


stock was 


you must, 


I hear you calling me! 
You say the price has 
twenty-two, 

ask me tersely what I'm 
to do. 

I'll try my best to 

Send you a cheque, 


dropped to 


You going 


I must save something 
From this awful wreck, 


I hear you calling me! : 

What's that? The stock is down to 
seventeen. 

lll cover up 
clean, 

Is there no limit? 

Do you know 

At all how far this 

Slump will go? 


although it leaves me 


I hear you calling me! 
You've called me half a 
today. 
You've got my 
more to pay. 
I hear you calling, 


dozen times 


shirt, I've nothing 


| Please don’t shout. 


I'm broke, clean busted. 
All right, sell me out. 


SS 
ESSAY ON SCOTLAND 


(Continued from back page) 
is an infallible test 6f sobriety. It pos- 


sesses considerable mineral wealth, 
but very little of it finds its way out 
of the country. Gold has at times been 
discovered in certain districts as well 
as in the pockets of certain natives. 

The best known exports are Harry 
Lauder, Peter Fraser and Scotch 


whiskey, though sufficient of the latter 


the demands of home 

The chief import 
Winston Churchill, 

The national dress of Scotland is the 
kilt, which is a kind of peticoat. In 
pattern it resembles a, chess board, 
but in cold weather the wearer finds 
like a draft board, It is be- 
lieved to have been invented because 
the aboriginals were unable to find 
trousers beg enough to get their feet 


consumption. 
in recent years is 


| through, 
in unfrequented paths which may only | 


The bagpipes provide a wind in- 
is said, when blown, 
to produce a tune. On many occasions 
in the history of wars, Scotch regi- 
ments have marched to the strains of | 
the bagpipes, though it is not known 
whether their willingness to meet the 
former was inspired to escape the lat- 
ter, 

Seotland has produced many well 
known men, among them being Robert 
Burns, believed to have been a poet. 
It is usually denied that he was born 
in Battersea, Hig most famous poems 
are “Scots Who Have" “Stop 
your Ticklin’ Jock.” 

In Scotland for a couple to declare 
themselves man and wife in the re 
ence of witnesses is tantamount to 
marriage, though there's often a ten- 
dency to dispense with the witnesses. 

The chief national 


reckless expenditure. 


and 


characteristic is 


CHRONICLE, CARBON ALBERT 


* “And Now—The 


Hevitet artists, born and bred on the soil of 
the Province of Quebec, and celebrated artists 
from cosmopolitan centres of culture will rival one 
another in recovering the spirit of old France and 
old New France at the Quebec Festival of French- 
Canadian Folk-Songs and Handicrafts, which, the 


Canadian Pacific Railway announce, will be held 
on October 16, 17 and 18 this year, with head- 
quarters at the Chateau Frontenac. 4 
Among the many delicacies which will be served 
at this annual banquet of French and French- 
Canadian culture, will be two ballad operas, 
“A French-Canadian Wedding,” and “The Order of 
Good Cheer,” the first depicting a joyous country 
ceremony of a hundred years ago, and the second 
being a page from the history of Champlain's first 


Quebec Festival! 


settlement at Port Royal in Acadia 
years of the seventeenth century. 

The charming folk-songs of old Quebec, of the 
“vo-ageurs” and the “coureurs du bois” of the 
backwoods, will be sung by the famous Bytown 
Troubadours; groups of Quebec and Montreal ciil- 
dren will perform traditional country dances of 
old French provinces and of Quebec; and a hun- 
dred other entertainments of a varied and delight- 
ful nature will be provided by noted artists of the 
Galhe race from Canada and other countries as 
well during the three days of the Festival; while 
there will be constant exhibitions of handicraft 
work with spinning-wheel and loom by Quebec 
women, whose tapestries and clothes are famous 
and sought for all the world over. 


in the early 


If You are near 
You are in 


L: it suits you better to do @, 
you may do your banking by mail. 


Your money is safer in 


Bank of Montreal. 
Cash should be sent by 


l 


in any shape most convenient for you, to a Branch of the 


: Write to any Branch for our booklet “Banking by Mail.” 


It may save you many a trip to town, 


ANK OF MONTREAL 


Established 1817 
TOTAL ASSETS IN EXCESS OF $800,000,000 


R. J. FAIRBAIRN, Manager, CARBON 


a Post Box 
Touch with 


p 


iT 


{|| 
Mi YP. 


the bank than at home. Send it, 


registered mail. 


Se  — 


atarrh 
of Nose 
or Throat 


Made more en- 
durable, often 
\Y benefited by in- 
haling vapors 


VICKS 
YN AROR UB 


OVER 4% MILLION JARS USED YEARLY 


For a brighter day 
TOMORROW 


“THEY WORK ws 
WHILE YOU SLEEP 


ity. 


THE DUSTY 
HIGHWAY 


-—BY a 
CHRISTINE WHITING 
PARMENTER 


Copyright 1929 


TAUVACDUSSUADASUAPADGCUICQBDSSH SPENDS EP IERRLA ER IED 
CHAPTER I.—Continued 


SUUULEEAYS SST CHISPR ADR ATOPAEE AS IERT 


3ore her—-Nick, who had 
said a dull thing in his life! And he 
really meant it. She could tell by the 
look in his eyes. He wasn't joking. It 
made her smile, even as she answer- 
ed shakily, because she couldn't quite 
control her voice: “Il always knew, 
Nick, that you possessed a streak of 
chivalry; but to have it carry you to 
this extent——” 

“Chivalry be darned!” he interrupt- 
ed. “That's tommyrot, my dear, and 
you know it. Come on, Gay. Be a 
sport. Put on ‘your old grey bonnet’ 
or whatever headgear you prefer—-tie 
a few necessaries in a handkerchief, 


and—-—” He closed his eyes, folded 
his arms, and softly sang: “Oh, that 
we two were Maying.... .” 


Nick’s voice, sweet and true as a 
bird’s, always stirred the girl. She 


turned now and laid her hand on his. | 


“You're a good friend, Nick the 
best I ever had, or ever shall have. 
I'll never forget what you've done 
for me just now. Somehow, it makes 
everything easier; but I refuse to 
spoil your freedom, dear old boy.” 

Mick squeezed her hand. 

“A half hour ago,” he proclaimed 
loftily, “I stood in the orchard be- 
queathed me by my late uncle, and an- 
nounced to all who cared to hear, that 
I could conquer the world. And now 


you imply that I can’t conquer a slip | 


of a girl in a pink gown, I refuse to 
be vanquished! Something tells me 
that you'd be able to put up with me. 
Without conceit, I think I can prom- 
ise to prove a more thrilling house- 
mate than Miss Sadie. Run along 
now, and pack your bag. I'll allow 
you a suitcase as far as State Line. 
In forty minutes—no, thirty, I'll be 
at the back gate in uncle's rusty fliv- 
ver. We'll leave it behind us after 
the parson has done his worst. 3e 
gone, girl. The hour waxes late.” 

“Are you really 
me?” 

Gay's cheeks burned, and the young 
man answered: “I am, Gee! I've al- 
ways supposed it would be a fearful 
undertaking, and it comes as easy! 
For two cents I'd kiss you, if I 
wasn’t afraid Selina was at the win- 
dow.” 

To his surprise Gay stifled a sob. 

“TI—can't, Nick.” 

“Why not?” 

“It wouldn't be fair.” 


proposing to 
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“Not to you, perhaps,” he agreed | 


amiably. 
cinch.” 

“You're—so young,” she hesitated. 

“I'm older than you!” 

“Not. really,” she contradicted. 
“Not in your feelings, Nick. You're 
| just a kid.” 

“Before night,” he announced 
| proudly, “T'll be a married man; but 
|not if you dilly-dally this way. My 
| dear, it's the very top o’ the morning. 
| Let's be off.” 
| He arose, pulling her to her feet, 
, and at his touch something of his own 
buoyancy and enthusiasm swept 
| through her, Her eyes sparkled. She 
| said, her heart palpitating wildly: 
Oh, I'd love it, Nick, but———” 

“But me no buts,” he quoted, 
}and turned away, calling over his 
shoulder: “In thirty minutes-——at the 
back gate. .” And stooping to 
rescue the emblems of freedom that 
he had dropped for her sake, vaulted 
the low wall and disappeared. 


“For me, it would be a 


CHAPTER II. 


Thirty minutes! 

Gay stood paralyzed in her own lit- 
| tle room, to which she had fled when 
| Nick strode away. “In thirty min- 
utes,” he had said, “at the back 
{ gate.” How eould one get ready to 
change one’s entire life in a_ half 
‘hour? The idea was preposterous, 
There was so much to do: a note of 
explanation to Miss Sadie; a lunch 
(to save the price of dinner at a 
hotel, thought prudent Gay); a suit- 
case. . 
| she put into her suitcase? 

| Still dazed, she opened her closet 
; door, where, as if in answer to ques- 


| adorned her shoulders when she acted 
as Gypsy fortune teller at a church 
jfair. The sight brought an inspira- 
‘tion. Bother the suitcase! She would 
| be as good a tramp as Nick himself! 
| Gay laughed joyously. She didn’t 
| know that this inspired decision was 
something Nick was never to forget; 
{but she felt dazed no longer as she 


|it on her bed. In five minutes she was 
out of the pink gown and slipping 
into a khaki middy. In fifteen she 
|was tying a knot in a bulging ban- 
|danna bundle. In twenty she was 
scrawling a hasty note which was 
doomed to scandalize Miss Sadie 
| Twichell; and in thirty, when Nick, 


| true to schedule, arrived at the back | 
|gate, she stood waiting, breathless, | 
|to be sure, but waiting, her bundle | 


\tied to the late Grandpa Twichell’s 


cane swung over on shoulder, a crim- | 


son sweater on her arm, a crimson 
;tam upon her head, and a lunch bas- 
; ket at her feet. 


| “On time,” said Nick. 


His eyes, sweeping upward 
|to the stick and bundle, widened with 
| surprise. Gay never forgot that look. 
{If, in those thirty minutes Nick had 
| regretted his rash decision, his fears 
were put to flight. The smile he threw 
| her caused Gay's heart to sing. Nick 
| was pleased! 

“Good girl,” he said with vast ap- 
proval, and was at her side. He lifted 
|the basket questioningly. 

“Lunch,”’ Gay answered, “It'll save 
buying one.” 

Nick laughed. “I see I have chos- 
jen a thrifty wife,’’ he said and pro- 
ceeded without further comment to 
stow away her bundle in the back of 
the machine. 

There followed a quarter of an hour 
that to Gay seemed breathlessly con- 
strained, It wasn't the silence—-she 
was used to silences with Nick; it 
was something within herself—some- 
thing that asked: “Oh, have I done 
right? Is this fair to him?” 


As for Nick, he appeared to be un- 
necessarily intent upon the familiar 
road, It was not until the town was 
left behind, and they had chugged to 
{the top 
|stopped the car, breaking the silence 
to say quietly: “Take your last look 
at our native heath, Gay.” 
| She arose and turned about, laying 
|a steadying hand upon his shoulder. 
{Something clutched at her heart as 
}she looked down on the town that 


End Pain, Swelling & Bleeding 


What, oh what should 


tion, hung a btg bandanna that had | 


snatched the handkerchief and spread | 


from | 
| the stout Oxfords on her small feet | 


of Sunset Hill that he 


_ True dyes are 
easiest to use! 


Dresses, drapes or lingerie look 
| mew when they’re re-dyed with 
Diamond Dyes. No spottiffg or 
streaking; never _a trace of that 
re-dyed look. Just rich, even, 
bright colors that hold amazingly 
through wear and washing. 
Diamond Dyes are the highest 
quality dyes you can buy because 
they're so rich in pure anilines, 
That’s what makes them so easy to 
use. That’s what they’ve been 
“famous for 50 years. 15 cent 
packages—all drug stores, 


Diamond-Dycs 


Highest Quality for 50 Years 


had sheltered her all her life. It had 
sometimes seemed a prosaic town to 
Gay; now, in comparison with a be- 
wildering and unexpected future, it 


| looked dear and friendly. Almost, she | 


was sad to leave it. The grass of the 
common was so gaily green, topped 
by tender, uncurling leaves of elm 
; trees that had stood there for a cen- 
|tury. Blossoming orchards sloped to 
the quiet river; and everywhere was 
the sweet scent of spring. 

Gay's hand tightened, and Nick 
covered it with his own, 

“Homesick 
tioned gently. 

Gay shook her head as they began 
the descent of the®long hill. 

“No, Nick, I wasn't homesick, ex- 
}actly; but it looked so natural; and 
what we're doing is so amazing. 
| Why, even an hour ago I didn’t 
dream 

She stopped, as if it were difficult 
| to express her thought; 
| continued: “That before the sun was 


| noon-high you'd be starting on your | 


honeymoon? Well, Gay, we're both in 

|the same boat. I don't wonder you 
| feel a little dazed. I'm dazed myself; 
; but you're not to feel lonesome. I 
| shan’t let you. I tell you what, young 
| lady, we're lucky to live within forty 
miles of a state where we can get a 
license and be married all in an 
| hour!” 


“And how I’ve scorned the people | 


who have done it!” 

Gay flushed hotly at the memory; 
| but Nick only smiled as he admitted: 
| “Same here, old girl. We never know 
when the shoe may pinch the other 
foot, do We? But there's one thing 
I'll wager a bride never did before, 
Gay, and that’s to start off on her 
honeymoon with her goods and chat- 
| tels tied up in a bandanna.” 
| 


| He spoke so seriously that for a 
| moment Gay forgot the look he had 
given her when they started. She 
wondered, with a little chill at her 
heart, if Nick would rather she'd 
have come to him as—well, as most 
girls would have come. Was there, 
perhaps, something in him that re- 
volted at what might seem a lack of 
daintiness on her part. He _ didn't 
know what that red bandanna held! 

“Nick,” she began, as if she was 
| just the least bit frightened, ‘“‘did 
did you think-+t wasn’t nice of me to 
come this way?” 

He turned to her, surprise written 
on his face. ‘“Nice?—-why " (he 
put his foot on the brake bringing the 
car almost to a _ standstill), 
shouldn't it be nice? I think it was 


bully of you, Gay. Do you know, after | 


I left you I wondered just how we'd 
manage. I’m not such an idiot as to 
think you could travel as light as 1 
can; but a suitcase 


there, not keeping me waiting a min- 


ute, and with that bundle on your | 


stick, I said to myself: ‘You haven't 
made any mistake in your girl, old 
man,’ I wanted to cheer!” 

He loosened his hold on the brake 
so suddenly that Gay lost her bal- 
ance, and reaching out he put an arm 
across her shoulders, keeping it there 


once again, It seemed to the girl an 
action wholly brotherly, Even after 
his reassuring answer to her question, 


she wondered if Nick felt for her the 


least bit the way he ought to feel, if 
she were to be his wife. 

Her own emotions she did not 
analyze. Nick was just Nick to her 
|the finest comrade she had _ ever 
known. He was true blue. She could 
j trust him forever and ever. Never 
could she love anybody else. That he 


already?” he ques-} 


and Nick} 


“why | 


Well, I'll say, | 
Gay, that when I saw you standing | 


until they reached the level country | 


Demonstrates Invention 


Woman Has Contraption Which Will) 
Revolutionize Marbles and H 
Miniature Golf 

Mrs. Nora Payne of Brighton 
Beach, New York, gave a demonstra- 
tion of her new invention--a device 
which she hopes will soon revolution- 
ize the game of marbles, the game 
of miniature golf and the game of 
darning holes out of socks, 

Mrs. Payne, who is 26, has a 9- 
year-old‘ son who inspired the inven- 
tion. The boy used to come in with 
holes in the knees of his stockings 
and while his mother sewed them up, 
this idea of revolutionizing things | 
| suddenly smote her. 

Her invention looks like a cross be- 
tween a bicycle and a gearshift lev- 
er, It has a knob at the top, attach- 
ed to a rod which runs down through 
a cylinder, At the bottom of the 
cylinder is an opening and a little 
flipper. 

The marble player simply stands 
on his feet, clamps the thing down 
over a marble gives the knob a 
wham with his hand and the marble 
shoots out, Any self-respecting boy 
who owned such a contraption would 
not stoop to shoot marbles. 


Little Helns For This Week 


“And this commandment have we} 
from Him, that he who loveth God| 
love his brother also.’’-—John iv. 21. 


Lovest thou God as thou oughtest, 
then lovest thou likewise thy breth- 
ren; 

One is the sun in the heaven, and one, 
only one is Love also. 

Bears not each human figure the God- 
like stamp on his forehead? 

Readest thou not in his face thine 
origin? Is he not sailing, 

| Lost like thyself on an ocean un- 
known; and is he not guided 

|By the same stars that guide thee? 
Why shouldst thou hate then thy 
brother? 

Hateth he thee? forgive! for ’tis| 
sweeter to stammer one letter 

Of the Eternal’s language;—on earth 
it is called Forgiveness. 

Bishop Tegner. 

Therefore come what may, hold 

fast to love. Though men should rend | 

your heart, let them not embitter or 

harden it. We win by tenderness, we 
conquer by forgiveness. 


—Frederick William Robertson. 


For years Mother Graves’ Worm 
Exterminator has ranked as a reliable 
worm preparation and it always 
maintains its reputation. 


Private Aerodrome For Prince 


Sandringham, the Royal residence 
in Norfolk, is to have a private aero- 
drome for the Prince of Wales and 
Prince George on their air visits. If 
the final details of the plans now 
under consideration receive the King’s 
approval, a hangar large enough to 
accommodate four planes will be 
erected on the estate, fronting on the 
Royal golf course, 


Minard’s Liniment for Chest Conges- 
tion, 


The fisherman’s prayer, says the 
St. Augustine Record is: “Lord, suf- 
fer me to catch a fish so large than 
even I, when talking of ir afterwards, 
may have no need to lie.” 


If you can’t see the bright side 
polish up the dark one and look at 
it. 


If baby has 
COLIC 


CRY in the night. Colic! No 

cause for alarm if Castoria is 
handy. This pure vegetable dag hoa 
tion brings quick comfort, and can 
never harm. It is the sensible thing 
when children are ailing. Whether it’s 
the stomach, or the little bowels; 
colic or constipation; or diarrhea, 
When tiny tongues are coated, or the 
breath is bad. Whenever there’s need 
of gentle regulation. Children love 
the taste of Castoria, and its mildness 
makes it safe for frequent use. 


And a more liberal dose of Castoria 
is always better for growing children 
than strong medicine meant only for 
adult use. 


FAT ARAL. 


CASTORIA 


Feeding Laying Hens 


Ten Year Average Cost Record Is 
Given By Experimental Station 
The ten-year average of the cost of 

feeding laying hens at the Lennox- 

ville Experimental Station of the Do- 


|minion Department og Agriculture is 


$2.43 per hen; which means that 
with eggs selling at an average of 35 
cents per dozen it takes 6.95 dozen, 


|or 81 eggs, to pay for the keep of the 


laying hen, eggs laid in excess of that 
number being profit. 


Minard’s Liniment has a hundred 
uses, 


“Every Sunday we go fishing,” 
complained the young wife, “and you 
know I hate fish.” 

“Well, said her husband, surveying 
the empty basket, “I catch as few as 
possible.” 


The unicorn fish wears a 
horn. 


WHY SUFFER 
FROM YOUR 
LIVER? 


Why be handicapped with unsightly 
blotches on the face, eyes with yellow 
tinge and that tired and languid feel- 
ing? This indicates a tor id liver 

Headache, Dizziness and Biliousness 
surely follow. You must stimulate 
your lazy liver, start the bile flowing 
with Carter’s Little Liver Pills, 

They also act as a mild laxativ: 
purely vegetable, free from aie 
and poisonous drugs, small, easy to 
swallow, and not habit forming. They 
are not a purgative that cramps or 
pains, unpleasant after effect follow- 
ing, on the contrary a good tonic, 
All Druggists 25c and 75c red pkgs, 
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SAILI 


Empress of France 
Duchess of York 


Nov. 5 Quebec 

Nov. 7 Montreal 
Nov. 14 Montreal 
Nov. 15 Montreal 
Nov. 21 Montreal 


Montclare 

Duchess of Atholl 
Nov. 26 Montreal Duchess of Bedford 
Nov. 28 Montreal Melita 

Dec. 5 Saint John Duchess of York 


Dec, 12 Saint John Duchess of Richmond Glasgow 


Dec. 13 Saint Joh, Montclare 
Dec. 16 Saint John Duchess of Atholl 


Duchess of Richmond 


NGS 


Cherbourg Southampton 


Glasgow Belfast Liverpool 

Glasgow Liverpool 

Cherbourg Southampton Antwerp 

Glasgow Belfast Liverpool 

Glasgow Belfast Liverpool 

Cherbourg Southampton 

Glasgow Belfast Liverpool 
Belfast Liverpool 

Cherbourg Southampton 

Glasgow Belfast Liverpool 


THROUGH TRAINS DIRECT TO 


SHIP’S SIDE 


Book Your Passage Now for the Choice of 


Accommodation 
Apply to Local Agents or 


Greene, C.P.R. Building, Edmonton 


R, W. 

G. R. Swaiwell, C.P.R. Building, Saskatoon, or 

W. C. Casey, General Passenger Agent, C.P.R. 
Bullding, Winnipeg. 


CANADIAN PACIFIC 
STEAMSHIPS 


had asked her to marry him out of a | 
| sudden impulse of his generous heart, | 


(HZMORRHOI DS) | she knew. Was she wronging him by | 


her own impulsive yielding? Yet he | 
With Zam-Buk Herbal Ointment. {had called her “his girl.” 


of PILES 


(To Be Continued). 


Ointment 50-.~ Medicinal Soap 25. 


W. N. U, 1858 | 


